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1 E 8 FAGGERING N AN, 5 
14 Ma blade that hath no trade, 4 
1 molt people do adore me, * . 5 85 Y 
Aud Lan hector, Twagger, and . 5 
a drive a tovn before me. 5 5 f 
& have a wife of wanton: firife, 8 5 * 
the drives me to trapan, Sir; >, „ 
1 8 fay but hike my . 
tdheie goes the ſwaggering man, „ 
Wb. my filic hoſe ant ſqyai re-toed ſhoes, 5 
I heQor, ſwear. and {wagger ; a 85 „ 
And every coxcomb that l A 
1 puh him with my dagger. : ws 4 15 I 
At cards and dice Lam the: ws, - + 8 „ 
. Lam the noted gameſter ; Py a. 
41 25 my health. and cock: my telt, 5 0 


. re goes the Tweggenng d Man- Sir. +. 5 4 
br x 0 then go che Royal Exchange. 7 2 1 


- -where merchants they are walking 3. 3 5 Hh 
4 al this feems lomethiug odd oy tos 
| they idly are all talking IN 1 
- But it a purſe, or a gold Watch EE fo 1 
13 come by the flight of hand, Sie. 1 
= nothing lay, but bike my way, 
there goes the fwagger ing aun, © 


— e thence 1 to the tavern go, 


5 2 2 hers: a, Walter does attend me, 
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1 cat = "DPF, * beit, » N 
the ladies do commend. TY . 
Bchind the door there ſtands my bor, 
the fhot-they do demand, Sir, . 
1 nabe ſay, but hike my way, 
there goes the Twaggering mah, . Sir. 


From thence I go to Paternolter-ow,. | 
where they deal in ſilſe and ſattiag ; 
I pay for one and hike up three, . 
all this is no falfe Latin. z 
But if Em catch d, 0 then Pn erco, 
and Sblig'd to give an anſwer > 
| I'm guilty tound, and mult come Gown, 


from being, lwaggering mag, Sir. * 


But now-\ have fpeat all my means Fes 
among choſe rakth fellows: — 5 : 
And am at laſt ondemn'd and cally, . 

0 hang upon a gallows,. | . 

1 fal 10 l yburn in a cart, Re $67 TA 

my body to advance, Si BR oo 
Thi ladies cry, 23 | paſs. by, 


don” t hangs the egen man, Sir, 5 


| —Braziet's Agger de lived dear, 
A pretty ſtory you! Deere 

And ſte. would: up to Lont on go 7 

1⁰ ſeck 3 ervige” as. Yop 6 Ga kao, cad 
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Her maſles * only one eb. 4 
Sweet Betſzis heart was fairly Won, EE = 
For Berfy being ſo very fair, . Y 
She drew his heart in a latal ſnare. 


One Sunday night be took. bis 1% 
1 . ** ſweet Betſy he told his mind, = 
8 . a> - Swearing by all the Powers abort. 0 | 
% * is you, ſweet. Betty, tis. you Love. n 
Hils mother happening ſor to hear, 2 
Which threw bis heart in a fatal ſnare; FF 
But ſoon lar contriv'd, ſweet Berſy e - 
For a'flave in the province of Virginia- 


| N | Bay: Betfy, pack up yi 0 
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18 ur den — 1 
3 # FP © And go with me for à day or two, _ 9 

And go with me for a day or two, T2 ot 
Sanne of our relations for to vie w. it 3 i, 


| A Both rode till they cametoa ſea-port enn, 4 
| Where ſhips were failing in the. Downs, 2 
"Where ſhips were failing in the Downs, * 
. Vnta, Virginia/they were bound. 
She bird a doat,and on g de the Met er 
Ser Betſy rode in ſad diſcontent; 
=. now fwect Betſy! upon the . 
gone bor am arrant flare.” | 5 


7 i, A fe days. after-fho-return'd. again, 


Tow re. welcome, mother, N the {o "2 E 
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How great your loye's br fweet Bat,” 
Of all ſuch thoughts you maſt refrain, 
Since Betly' s ſailing o'er the wal ry main, 


We would rather ſee our fon lie dead, | 
Than with a ſervant girb t wed. 2 
His father ſpoke it moſt ſcornfully, =. 
It will bring ditgrace to our 2 e 


Four days aſter the ſon fel bad, 

No kind of muſic could make him 7 45 
- He Higit'd. and flymber'd, and oft did cry,” 

Tis for you, ſweet Betſy, for you backs 4% 


A few day s after the fon was dead, 

| They wrung help hands, & theok their he 
Saying. If our fon wolld but riſe again,” Fe 
We e 8 * CO IP ny 5 


Tom. OR ANGE: AND, BLUE. 


T was on a Monday morning, 


as I was going to Maſs, 
| had no mind [of Aſting, - 


| until chey did me -preſe. 3 4 . 
Bad company enticed me = 5 85 EE, 
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And, thendrance —— they. gue ma, 
was. a 8 
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01 be is a clever fellow; : 


4.0 a  belide he's a roving: blade. . 
Sure re-he i is 2 lever fellow, 5 „„ 5 
SEE and is gone «if ſerve tlie king; „ 
3 My er heart is a Hieedin LY 5 1 | 
Ec all'for che love of n 
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i. 1 never: tice” you 1 1 
pull d obt luis pocket. ke 4 
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to auy man, dar van. e CHE. - 05 
And now you're going. to leans! me 5 
for the orange and the blue. 5 1 : Ry: 


He s gone, he's s gone and lert Wha: 
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behiad him for to rove, 


Bis name Vil carve on everß fick, 7 
through Wee Sch 5 0 0 | 
1 Pleaſe God that he return . - 
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and his conſort make mee. 
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5 In prove 2 faithful Weins wi fe, 
| until the day. 1 Ig 2 fe: 5 Ye 
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Charlotte doth deignit 
On England's trade- 
Good to us doth: i pes? 8 5 
God bleſs her 2 he: 5s 
3 From want we fee 


= *Godfave 5 
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| At the drawing-room, chere w 
| Charlotte: our grtcions ace 
 "Dreſt all in White, 4 * 
Spitalfieſel's filk did wear. e 
Our drooping trade to A 
1 | Scavreons-the +> pee ce 
f pc God ſave the WIE EEE 0H es En 
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Long d tima the weaving de. 
Has been moſt fore decay d, 
Diel to be ſeen, © © 
Ti Charlotte ſo good and a | 
| 2 On our wretched: * 
a us from pining fate, . 
Bod fave the een. n . 


Thy from Mecklenbur td her brings 
10 bleſs our royal Ring, 8 
Bauch a Princels Mace len, Eu fa. 
| Worth and truth to —_—_— I 
Bright as the t 
bleſs the time the was hoes ny | 
Bod fave the Queen. 


Qulckeiy at Court was ſeen 
_ Aw dreſt kke our es: 1 
alkel 's ſilk WE 2 112 
Du we are alive, Id 
The weaving trade doth revive, 7 
* her means we all do thrive, 
God ſave the Queen. » 2 + 


i God bleſs the Royal Pair, 
Guard them with heavenly care. 

- May their days glide 5 ot 5 
Long may their happy ſtate, n 5 
Mies with all bleflings. * © OO 
| Guarded by ae fate, tf 

Wa ee the Ne =P 2 1 


